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PROLOGUE.
This romance of Frecklet and

the Angel of the Ltmterlostt.
one of the moat novel, entertain
tng, wholesome and fascinating
stories that have como from the

c . . . i .

many years. The characters In
this sylvan tale are-- :

- Freckles, a plucky waif who
guards tho Ltmberlost timber
teases and dreams of angels.

Tho bwamp Angel, tn wnom
Freckles oirs.nm.ai J rlnnm mr,- -

terializcs.
McLean, a member of a lumber

company, who befriends Freckles.
Mrs. Duncan, who gives moth'

ST love and a home to Freckles.
Duncan, head teamster of Mc

Lean's timber gang.
The Bird Woman, who Is col-

lecting camera studies of birds
for a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, who
corns from Ireland in quest of a
lost relative.

The Man of Affairs, brusque
mf manner, but big of heart.

Wessner, a timber thief who
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain to whom
thought of repentance comes too
late.
(Continued from last weeks Issue)

SYNOPSIS.
Freckles, a homclus boy. Is hired ky

Bosa McLean o guard th erpnlT tim-
ber In th Llm Mrlott from Umtxr thlTM.

rrckls doe hi work faithfully, makes
frUnd with tb birds and eam to know
SBor about nature. B Htm with Mr.
and Mrs. Duncan.

B reolvea to set books and educate
sJmMlf. n becomes Interested In a hug
pair ot vulture and calls hi bird friend
hi "chicken "

Borne ot th tree he la guarding are
Worth O.000 each. Freckle' book arrive.
He receive a call from Wsnir.

WenerattempU To bribe 'Freckles te
batray hi truit. and Freckle whip him.
McLean OTerbear them and wltne the
tUht

Frckle honeaty urw a precious tree.
H And tb net ot th vulture and 1

TlslUd br a bMutlful young gtrL

She calls Free a: lee McLean's ion. FraeklM
call ber "the angel" and helps th Bird
Woman In taking photographs. ICeLaaa
promise to adopt Freckle.

"Freckles-s.- n3 th angel become rery
friendly. Altd by tb Bird Woman,
they drive Weeener and Black Jack, tlaa-b- er

thieves, from tb Llmbrlot.
McLean fear mere trouble, but Freckle

Insist upon being th sol guard ot the
timber. Freckle call upon th angl'e
father.

The angal recelre him aa her equal, and
bar father I kind. Mrs. Duncan has ex-- el

tin adventure tn th LlmberlosL
Th Bird Wmn and tb angel agtla

visit Freckles, and Freckle falls In love
with tb angel. Tb angd klsse htm.

me angel nodded gravely, and
Freckles saw In a flash that be bad
done the proper thing In going to ber
father. Then she was savlnc that sbo
could scarcely wait for the time to
come for tbe next picture of tbe Little
Chickens series. "I want to hear tbe
rest of that song, and I hadn't even
begun seeing your room yet," she com
plained. "I wonder If I couldn't bring
my banjo and some of tbe songs I like
best I'll play and you'll sing."

Freckles felt tbst If be lifted bis eyes
the adoration In them would frighten
her.

"I was afraid your experience tbo
other day would scare you so that
you'd never be coming again," be
found himself saying.

Tbe angel laughed gayly.
"Old I look scared?" abe questioned.
"No." said Freckles; "you did not"
"Ob. 1 Just enjoyed that" she cried.

Those hateful, stealing old things! I
bad a big notion to pink one of them,
but I thought maybe some way it
would be best for you that 1 shouldn't
They needed It That didn't scare me,
and. aa for the Bird Woman, abe'a ac-

customed to finding snakes, tramps,
cross dogs, sheep, cattle and goodness
knows what You can't frighten ber
when she's after a picture. Old tbey
come back?"

"No," said Freckles. "Tbe gang got
there a little after noon and took out
the tree, but I must tell you and you
mint tell the, Olrd Woman that there's
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no douUt buTtEey" will bo coming 'Back,
and they will bare to make It before
long now, for It's soon the gang will,
be there to work on the swamp."

'Ob, what a shame!" cried tbe ..!
gel. "They'll clear out roads, cut down
the beautiful trees and tear up ev
erytblng. They'll drive away tbe
hint anil anoll thm mthmtrnl. Whnj .1. i, .1

in. i. ,11.,. iU111IS DUUUl UCIV Hill &U11UT 1U IUU UIKV
t th .hin iimUr. Thn ih. i.nii.w - ' 'owners will dig a few ditches, build
hm flri.t and in tn .nmm.r. mr

it,, r imh.M.f ttM h. in .
tatoes."

"You like It too." said Freckles.
"Yes." said the nngel; "I love It I

tour room la a little piece right out of
tbe heart of fairyland, and tbe cathe-
dral

.

Is God's work, not yours. You
only found It and opened the door

'

"

won't take but n minute, and you can i

rldo fast enough to make up for it"
I

Freckles looked into tho beautiful- . . . ,
fn J mnnrfit?'dmment. shn i Wonid

she wnlk down that street with him, ii

crippled, homely, In mean clothing?
must bo OH. Mid Freckles must flnJ do 11,0 srcnt tnln8 It stricken woo' "Imply this: Tho unprollta-- i

.ii,i flr.r ..... lilo rpi. numt nil plonml
earnestly but I m thanking you moro
than you'll ever know for kind- -'

ncss. i ii just do annKing uowis ot
-.- - -

thnitf-hti- a U i

n,n nm .n,.i'. iT-- 1
pros llnahpfl. "Thprii'!i no Rinsn In .

tbnt," she snld. "How do you think
you would felt when you knew
I was warm and thirsty nnd you went
and brought me a drink and I wouldn't
tako It becauso because goodness
knows why!"

Sbo deliberately slipped her band
under bis nrm tbo right arm that
ended In an empty sleeve.

"You are coming," she said flrmly.
Freckles' head swam.
"Please don't angel," be said softly.

"You don't understand. If your fa-

ther came on to mo on the street In
my station and dress with you on
arm he'd have every right to be can-
ing mo before tbe people, and not a
finger would I lift to Btay him."

The angel's eyes snapped. "If you
think my father cares about my do-
ing anything that is right and kind
and that makes' me boppy to do, why,
then you completely failed in reading
my father, and I'll ask bun Just
show' you."

She dropped Freckles' nrm nnd turn-
ed toward tho entrance to tbe build-
ing. "Why, look therel" she exclaim-
ed.

Her father stood at a window,
watching the sceno with eyes that
comprehended quite as thoroughly as
If be bad beard every word. The an-
gel made a despairing gesture toward
Freckles. Tbe of affairs answer-
ed ber with a look of lnflnlte tender-
ness. He nodded bis head, and tho
veriest dolt could have read tbe words
his lips formed, "Take him along!"

A sudden trembling seized Freckles.
The angel turned on with tri-

umphing eyes. She was blgbly strung
and not accustomed to being thwart-
ed. "Did you see that?" she demand-
ed. "Now aro you satisfied? Will you
come?" Freckles went

On every band she was kept busy
giving and receiving the cheeriest
greetings. walked Into tho parlors
exactly as the owned them. A long

of people stared with varying de
grees of Insolence and curiosity as
Freckles bad felt they would. He
glanced at tbe angel. Now would she
ee?
"On my soul!" be muttered under bis

breath. "They don't touch herJ"
She turned the full battery of ber

eyes on tbe attendant
"I want to mix a drink for my

friend." she said. "He has a long, hot
ride before blm. and I don't want blm

started off with ono of those old palate
teasing sweetnesses mat you mix just
on purpose to drive a man back In ten
minutes. I want a clear, cool, spar-
kling drink that has a tang of add tn

Tbe angel compounded the drink and
carried the brimming glass to Freckles.
Ho said In the mellowest of all tbe
mellow tones of bis voice, "I'll be
drinking It to the Swamp Angel."

And as he bad said to ber that first
day the angel now cautioned blm, "Bo
drinking slowly."

As tho screen door swung behind
them one of the men at tbe counter
s sited of tbe attendant, "Now, what
did that mean?"

"Exactly what you saw," replied be
rather curtly. "We're accustomed to
It In here. Hardly a day passes this
hot weather but she's picking up some
poor, god forsaken mortal and bring-
ing blm In. Then she cornea behind
tbe counter herself fixes up a
drink to suit the occasion."

"Mighty queer specimen she this
time," volunteered another. "Wonder
who he Is?"

"I think." said a third, "that he's
McLean's Llmberlost guard, and I sus-

pect she's gone to tbe swamp with the
Bird Woman for pictures and knows
him that way,"
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Out on the street the angel walked'
beside Freckles to tbt flrat crossing,,

'"dDfSToh.n.UtPoPn,flxtnf tb.t drlnJ
, .. . t i, .,.,,

There waa subtlety In the compll- -

cnt ribVnVen.a,bed""g.eeTu.l7.

much coaxing." .he Md. I

-- I wouldn't this If I bad known jour
father and been understanding you, ....

mCm I7. i..r? niA
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week out. I shouldn t be In tho least
surprised to see her start any hour."

Freckles couldn't bear the suspense;
it had to come.

'And your ho questioned, but be
0' "ft nU ey?"- -

" 'ld,.borcs me' fc ,uhe,,. keep me away clthcrl Now,
goodby."

Freckles was half way to tbe Llm
berloat He could
ride no farther, because he could not

ma roan, lis sac aown unaer
tree and. eanlnc am nst It. burst Into

bs tbst shook, twisted
r!t1hln,-1.- "

st... would remind
him of his position, speak condescend
lngly or notleo his hand he could
bear It, but tbli -- It would surely kill
him! is hot. pulsing Irish blood
could not bear It what did they ,. wh d,d th ' io ,t,. Were ".r. "T",,.": Bhe iried to stonlti? ,pn0 an 10 eery oner was but tbe louder buzzing behind warned
Pity I

It could not be, for be knew that tbe
tho nngel's father

muTt kno7that ho was not really Mc--

Lean's son, and It did not matter to., ,' " 'i","'8 "t
?on "n?.Jv.e.rty' th'!L "'.-en-

UI "J
abovo the grnsses of tho swale
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iiecieu mill iu uo buiuciiiiiie huuu
wnl, ,n tno world- - Tbut mun n,,'bead
tctn- - 1Ie must B t0 work
education. Ho must get nwsy. He
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tsno hls thoughu turned anxiously to--

studies. McLean nnd tbo Uuncans
I,,,. l,, uuiuui.i.n

n man. Ho must fnco llfo bravely nnd
act a mans part. 'Ilio nngel wns a
mero chlId Ho must not allow ber
to torture blm past bearing with ber ,

frank comradeship that meant to blm j

high heaven, earth's richness and nil t'
that lay between and Just nothing to
her.

Tbcro was an ominous growl ot
thunder, and Freckles snatched up bis
wheel and raced for tbo swamp. He
.was worried to find bis boots lying at
tbe cabin door. Tbo children plnylng
on tho wood pile told blm that mlther
said they wero so heavy she couldn't
.walk In them and sbo bad come back
and tnken them off. Thoroughly
frightened, bo stopped only long
enough to slip tbcm on himself and
then sped with all bis strength for
tho LlmberlosL To tbe west the long,
black, bard beaten trail lay clear, but
far up the cast side, straight across
tbe path, be could seo what was cer-
tainly a limp brown figure.

Face down. Sarah Duncan lay ncross
tho trail. When Freckles turned her
over his blood chilled at tbo look of
horror frozen on her face. There was
a low bumming, and something spat-
ted against him. Glancing about.
Freckles shivered In terror, for tbero
was a swnrm of wild bees settled on
n scrub thorn only n few ynrds nway.
The air was thick with excited, unset-
tled bees making ready to lead fur-
ther In search of n suitable location.
Then bo thought he understood, and
with a prayer o'f thankfulness In his
heart that she bad escaped even so
narrowly he caugbt ber up and hur-
ried down tbe trail until they were
well out of danger.

CHAPTER XII.
with nis swAur akoel.

ARAn DUNCAN bad not fol-

lowed the trail many rods
wben her trouble began. Bbe
was not Freckles, and not a

bird of tbe line was going to be fooled
Into thinking she was. Tbey kept I

whizzing from their nests and darting
from all sorts of unexpected places
about ber bead and feet with quick
whirrs that kept ber starting and
Jumping. Before Freckles was bait-wa- y

to tbe town poor Mrs. Duncan
was hysterical and the Llmberlost bad
neither sung nor performed for ber.

"I wouldna stay In this place for a
million a month," she had said, and
the sound of ber voice brought no com-

fort, for it was so little like she bad

thought It that she glanced hastily
about to see if It had really been abe
that spoke.

Her chin was quivering like a terri-
fied child's. Almost Into her face went
a nlghtbawk stretched along a limb
ror its uaytime nap. Mrs. Duncan
sprang down the trail, lighting on a ed
frog. Tbe croak It gave as she crush-
ed It sickened her. She screamed wild-
ly and Jumped to one side. That car-
ried ber into tbe swale, where tbe
grasses reached almost to be'r waist
and ber horror of snakes returning she
made a flying leap for nn old log lying
along the line. She lit on It squarely,
but It was so damp and rotten that
sbo sank straight through It to her
knees. She caugbt at the wire as
she went down and. missing, raked ber
wrist over a barb until sbo laid It to
open In a bleeding gash. Her Angers
closed convulsively around the second
strand.

She was too frightened to scream
now. Her tongue stiffened. Bbe clung
frantically to the sagging wlro and

"'"ua rav.i L".. .hi
Don i n,i .). ,irw i,..r.if nn

and found solid fooling. She picked .l

up tbo club that she bad dropped In
ordex. to exlficaio bfrsejfj. Leaning

I

heavily on 11. sho itoca back to tho

lb. ch .nge."J "ftejfrom to were more

.

S'! 'Tteror' wh"' clamoring
Mm.

err,

, . ,.11" " " ', 1 , '. u.k," "V "V"--swept low, calling to belated mates,
"Fol-low-m- Hugo jetty

If warning her to (lee before It was
everlastingly too late. A heron, Ash
Ing (he nearby pool for Freckles' "And--, ., ..i.u .111, .
VMS, t Vg) V I I UIV VSVIMVIW IlltU
muskrat and let out a rasping note.
Mrs. Duncan was too shaken to run
far.

Several bees struck her and were an
grily buzzing about before she noticedi' .."T'ilA"'"!?.-1.- 0sm ivni vsu sail aiuv m vwufwt- -

slve sob shook her, and the ran into

SSJL "old he swarn, b.73fiL A 'X.
us. n .Ti. h" hmmi- - j
. ..,'... .. l.w KlUff lllllV IRIUIVl. DUO IUUUU 111
frnll ., ,nd h .,, h ml.h.m

from a few of her angry pursuers.
And as she ran, straining every mus

cle, she suddenly became aware that
riYialnfr Ih. trail K (nrm ,, mi. ..,, blick ia. lth hrown
m.,i,in- - i. hnrir. ilk. nniniivi

ber she dared not Qathcrlng ,.r
skirts still higher, with hair flying
about ber face and ber eyes almost
bursting from their sockets, she ran
straight toward It The sound of her
feet and tho humming of tho bees
alarmed the rattler, and It stopped
squarely across tbo trail, lifting Its

tho bees were outdouc.

wuumu, runuiu mmij nun uiicuuirui- -

nbly. She took ono great leap, clearing
3 ' iK,l" " v"

wi.n win.-c- d feet. The snnke. colllna
. . . .ro grriKe. II118Sel Mrs. IJUnCnn nim
inmlml nmone thn iioiw iimii-nd- . Thiv
settled over nml nlxiut It. nnd. renllz- -

ing that It had found trouble. It sank

mniauT at it went Tins runo sxiucr- -
XX WOUaN.

among tbe grasses and went thrashing
toward tbo deep willow fringed low
ground whero Its den wns until the
swale looked as If a mighty reaper
were cutting a wide swath. The mass
of enraged bees darted angrily about
searching for It, and. colliding with
the scrub thorn, began a temporary
settling there to discover whether It
was a suitable place. Mrs. Duncan
rnfrcered on a few itens farther, fell

tarn rtntvn nn th nnlh. whrA Krerblft
'found her, and lay stllL ,

Freckles worked with ber until she
drew a long, quivering breath and
opened her eyes.

Wben she saw him bending over ber
abe closed them tightly and, gripping
him, struggled to her feet He help-
ed ber up, nnd, with his arm about
and half carrying her, tbey made their
way-- to tbe clearing. Then, brawny
Scotswoman though ahe was, she keel-

ed over again. Tbe children added
tbelr walling to Freckles' panic.

This time be was so near tbe cabin

that be could carry her Into the house
and lay ber on tbe bed. He sent tbe
oldest boy scudding down the corduroy
for tbe nearest neighbor, and between
tbem they undressed her and discover

that sbe was not bitten. They bath-
ed and bound up tbe bleeding wrist
and coaxed her back to consciousness:
Sbe lay sobbing and shuddering. Tbe
first Intelligent word sbe said was,
"Freckles, look at that Jar on tbe
kitchen table and see If my yeast la no
running ower."

Several days went by before she
could give Duncan and Freckles any
detailed account of what bad hap-
pened to ber. 8bo could not rest until
ahe sent for McLean and begged blm

save Freckles from further risk
about that place of horrors. Tbe boss
went down to tbe swamp with bis
mind fully made up to do so.

(Continued next week.)

not; for I am with theo
not disnmyed; for I am thy Cod

w"' strengthen thee; yea, I will
Pl0'P the: Y. 1 w"l uphold theo
with tho right hand of my righteous- -
ncss. Isaiah.

Farm arid

Garden
FARMING FOB FUTURE PROFIT.

Tree Crop May Be Made Source ef In
come If You Leek Ahssd.

In sn article on "The Caro of the
Farm Wood Lot" a A. Scott, state
forester at tbo Kansas Agricultural col-leg-

says:
The care of the farm wood lot Is an

item In farm economy that should
deeply Interest every farmer within the
hardwood region. Timber when left
t0 cr ,UcI' deflorate.
in quality and quantity. Invariably

" CUt for T,ou, W: snd no
ht b given to planting desirable

' 10 tak0 n P'" of those that
are cut Consequently the hardier pe---
cles ultimately como to occupy the
greater part of the land. Unfortunate
ly these hardy species are often unde-
sirable tree.

An laTSMtaaon at the general con-

ditions m mt woodlands reveals the
fact that's farmers usually class
their Umbtrktad aa waste land or
Practically such. Investigation reveals
a further fsct that this timber Is grow
ing on the richest Isnd within the
state, land that Is capable of produc- -

n mazlniutn yield of valunble tlni.
i Der Bna Pul or yielding a protlt

Ture ,s nt farmer In tho stato
, who would expect to make a Onanclnl

success or rarming it no woro 10 nan- -

die business on the'snmo basis as
farmers are bnndllng their wood

lots. Tho problem In linmlling tho

-
tho ground nhd tho land stocki-- with

Tbcro nro several trees that nro en- -
' , ,,, . , ,, ,I - I, ,l ,,l l U'1,nnuv.. I ....i.w
(tho ground can bo cleared and put tin- -
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o treo for planting on the low.
rich bottom land that U occasionally
subject to flooding On such land It .

makes a remarkably rapid growth and ,

,

Photograph by Ksnsaa Stat Agricultural
college.

catalta tuxia
will when from twelve to sixteen years
of ago cut from 3,000 to 3.S00 posts per
acre.

Tbo cottonwood mnkes a mote rapid
growth than tbo catalpa on tho samo
character of land as described and
will wben from twenty-fou- r to thirty
years old cut from 15.000 to 20.000
board feet ot lumber per acre. Tho
cottonwood lumber Is altogether satis
factory for farm building purposes
and In many rcxpecta Is superior to tbe
pine. Tbe lumber Is light, but tough
and strong enough to give excellent
service for farm buildings. It Is also
used extensively at the present time
for crating nnd Qtber purposes.

Whero It is Impractical to clear tbo
ground entirely of Its present growth
It Is altogether possible that tbe stand
may be Improved by cutting out the
least desirable treea and underplant-ln- g

tbe remainder with such treea as
tbe red cedar for the production of
posts and poles or with white or Aus-
trian pines for tbo production of lum-
ber. These species will grow on al-

most any character ot soil and, with
the exception of tbo white pine, are
entirely hardy nnd desirable for plant-
ing throughout the territory described.
Tho white pine Is subject to occasion-
al Injury by severe droughts or tbe ex-

treme drying conditions of our summer
weather, and when used for such
planting It should be planted only on
north slopes, where It will bo protect-
ed from tbo summer sun nnd wind.
Tbe white nnd Austrian pines are trees
of comparatively rapid growth and
will wben from thirty to forty years
of age yield a cut of from 8,000 to
12,000 board feet per acre of excellent
lumber for all building purposes.

A rank, untrlmmcd hedgerow
Is a detriment to good roads, suf-
focating to passers by and an
eyesore to tno premises it nounua.

Poultry aa a Second Crop.
Tbe possibilities of tbe poultry busi-

ness aa a second crop on ground pri-

marily devoted to the production of
other crops are not at all appreciated
aa tbey ahould be. Poultry not only
can be produced In connection wltb
ether crops without any damage to
the crops, but decidedly to their advan-
tage. National Stockman and Farmer
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LittleOnes
SIQHT OF CAT IN THE DARK

Whsn Feline Is In Search of Mouse)
Where the Light Is Dim Pupils

of Kyes Open Wide.
,

Some persons will tell you that cat el
can see In the dark. Now nothing can
ee In the dark, but somo animals can

lee with a great deal less light thaa
others, Juit as some cameras will take)
a picture with less light thsn others.)
You open or close tbe lens In a camera,'
according to the amount of light, or
else you speed up the shutter or Howl
It down.

The human eye does this automat
ically, aa the pupil expands or con-
tracts according to the amount of light
to which It Is exposed; but cats can
expand or contract the pupils of their
eyea at pleasure, Just as you open or
shut tbe stops In the lens of your
camera.

Whsn cata are not particularly anx-
ious to seo anything the pupils of
their eyes become nothing but narrow
silts, like this:

Mi.

Pupils at Esse.

Tint whm n rnt In htintlntf n mnniA
, n foom hen thcf0 ,g ycry mtIo

,,t or whcn t,B C(U bcn(? huntot,
h tomj bgJ h anil wnnt , sC0
0 ,ho b mak u ,
tho pupils of Its eyes until they are
perfectly round.

it. ' t
Y1 h
Pupil Open Wide.

It you happen to bo between the cat
and tho light you will seo a peculiar
gleam In this wldo open pupil, which
Is tho reflection of tho light at tho
back ot tho cat's eyo.

LANGUAGE USED IN SPORTING

Many of Terms Is Our Inheritance
From Middle Age Phraseology

Extended to Man.

Much of tho language used In vari-
ous sports Is our Inheritance from the
mlddlo ages. Different kinds ot
beasts when In companies wero distin-
guished by their own particular epi-

thet, which was supposed to be In
some manner descrlptlvo ot the bablta
of the animals. To use the wrong
form of these worda subjected the
would-b- sportsman to ridicule.

Msny of these terms have passed
away, but some of them are still re-
tained. Thla list from the middle agea
Is still good usage today. A "pride"
of lions, a "lepe" of leopards, a "herd"
of harta and of all sorts of deer, fX' I

"bevy" of roes, a "aloth" of bears, a""singular" of boars, a "sounder" of wild
swine, a "route" of wolves, a "harras"
of horses, a "ray" of colts, a "atnd" of
mares, a "pace" of asses, a "barren"
of mules, a "team" of oxen, a "drove"
of klne, a "flock" of sheep, a "trite" of
goats, a "skulk" of foxes, a "down" of
bares, a "nest" of rabbits, a "clowder"
of cats, a "achrewdnoss" of apes and
a "labor" of moles.

Also, ot animals wben they retired
to rest, a hart was said to be "har
bored," a roebuck "bedded," a hare
formed," a rabWt "set." Two grey- -

hounda were called a "brace," but two
barriers were called a "couple." Tbere
was also a "mute" of hounds for a
number, a "kennel" of raches, a "lit-
ter" of whelps and a "cowardice" ot
curs.

This kind of descriptive phraseology
waa not confined to birds and beasts,
but waa extended to the human spe-
cies and their various propensities,,
natures and callings.

Csre of Persian Girls.
"Great care Is taken that the Per

sian girls shall conform to the recog
nized standard ot beauty, which re-
quires her to have a cypress waist, a
full-moo- n face, gazelle eyes and eye-
brows that meet," says a traveler.
"Her eyes, brows and hair must

as night, her lips, cheeks and
gums aa red as blood, her skin and
teeth na white as almonds, and her
back, limbs and Angers long. If these)
conditions are naturally absent tbey
are suppuea, aa rar as possible, br
art Persian women are always paint
ed, tbelr eyes darkened with knot and!
their Angers stained with henna."


